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drama took place. A great army was approaching the walls of Nancy, under command of the young Duke of Lorraine, and Charles, fiercely putting aside the counsel of his faithful vassals, resolved to go forth and meet the foe. The reveille sounded before daybreak, and as the doomed prince fastened his helmet, the golden lion of Flanders on the crest fell to the ground. "Hoc est signum Dei/' he is reported to have said.
In the fateful battle which followed, the overwhelming numbers and magnificent valour of the Swiss levies carried all before them. Yet ever in the thick of the fight, the mighty Duke on his black horse charged with desperate courage, and was amongst the last to fall on that fatal field. His end was shrouded in mystery, and it was long before his subjects would believe in his death: " Surely their splendid lord was but biding his time, and would come again to shine forth in his greatness and glory !"d army of Duke Charles fell in battle, or were drowned in the waters of the lake.   He fought with desperate courage, and escaped with his life to the castle of La Riviere, near Pontarlier, where he remained for two months   in   gloomy   despair.     But   his   soul   was unconquered, for on hearing that Nancy was attacked by Rene of Lorraine, he hastened to the rescue, only to learn that the beleaguered city had already fallen. It was not until the " Vigil of the Bangs/' Sunday, January 5, 1477, that the last act in this tragic
